586                     A MODERN COMEDY
" If this is confirmed, even partially," he said, at last,
" we win."
Michael had gone to the window. The trees in the
garden had tiny buds ; some pigeons were strutting on the
grass below. He heard Soames say :
" I ought to tell you that they've been shadowing my
daughter. There's nothing, of course, except some visits
to a young American dangerously ill of pneumonia at his
hotel."
" Of which I knew and approved," said Michael, without
turning round.
" Could we call him ? "
" I believe he's still at Bournemouth. Bat he was in
love with Miss Ferrar."
Sir James turned to Soames.
tc If there's no question of a settlement, we'd better go
for the gloves. Merely to cross-examine as to books and
plays and clubs, is very inconclusive."
" Have you read the dark scene in c The Plain Dealer ? ' "
asked Soames ; " and that novel, c Canthar ? ' "
" All very well, Mr. Forsyte, but impossible to say what a
jury would make of impersonal evidence like that,"
Michael had come back to his seat.
" I've a horror," he said, " of dragging in Miss Fcrrar's
private life."
" No doubt.    But do you want me to win the case ? "
" Not that way. Can't we go into Court, say nothing,
and pay up ? "
Sir James Foskisson smiled and looked at Soames.
' Really,3 he seemed to say, c why did yo i bring me this
young man ? '
Soames, however, had been pursuing his own thoughts.
" There's too much risk about that flat; if we failed
there, it might be a matter of twenty thousand pounds.